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Hon Llttleford put a big hand on
John Moreland's iclioulder.

"Yes," he agreed, "ef David cou'd
know about It, he'd be glad 'at je dy.e
It, John. The' hain't no doubt o' that.
And who can say he don't know about
it?"

Llfzabeth learned of It early on the
following morning. When breakfast
was over, she whispered to John K.
Dale that there w.is something she
had to show him. She wouldn't tell
him anything In advance. So ho went
with her to see for himself.

When at last they ood Inside the
woatherboaten palings I'Mzal th
pointed and said : .

"L'N.k there, and thank (!od !"
Dale looked and saw. The color left

his face, then came bad;. 1 1 r shut his
eyes, swayed a little on his feet, op-

ened his eyes, looked and saw again.
He turned to the young woman with
a great joy shining en his face.

"I haven't been so glad," h'i told
her, "for twenty-liv- e years."

The chheiln.g away of the lower five
lines had not mly obliterated the
curse: it laid left an almost perfect
cross. Then John Moreland'.; hare,
cold and tlreb'sa hand-- ! bad gone to
work and madj it, in every re. pcct, u

perfect cross.
It. uiahua J if xt w tk)

i a" a-- . :.aa.'"";v.A '.-- 7 i;,:'J
:h--?vr- hX'tV :' W'l

"h.'V I r'. - i V1 ff (:fti
l.;.:tI.':-or:.- ::i!zal.eth.M he nssuml hor.

th t:.. !:t much or it, and Just
n w l'e decided. When I decide, It's

you kmfw that, don't
?""''''

n SpeC'-is- t

Ev.rAorcI!:viry at

(::e (
r the hiah spots of the cm-in-

K; dpafh ('!: ufcpai 'a ill be the
aapt a: ala'e, on II. o la.t nia! 1, of .h a

I'uah. wid'dyd-n..w- I'm s j f iiili 1

dinar;-- .

Je s I'k: !i n- - I'.o and
w i h dy-hi- a.vn in'j rpr t vr .f t!ie

t .') nh, "The b'n'oi
't ; ; heii Itaada:-.- " vhic!i go; efj'ed

lun in countless ( ommunilics through

...V
' Va

jirr.o pu oh'
fil't !bf (elMdry. It ('!;.; t be a.
cla-si- o la h vaa in; ! retatii and
it.iper ei,.;l ive ee:, u l . .

"The St;i' '..n Reader" will he
on Mr. J'!:-i- f'i aalat; ;'ia pro';ram
t'ds s- -' :). toaet'-'- r with oliaT r.dli '.- -

iojT edy ' :a t'. lit :. U I "I f ' !! ,

diab-- . ! inn d.crs and a sprit. Mi::,; ed
: i !' us iule: pret. !::.

Tin-.-,- w'a. la- -.r .T- - s I'm-- ;, utn bear
one of tha ;.'Oi a'ar of ib. I.y.-n- ni

litid .(.'haulaiapat enie: taim : j of today.
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isn't this the

and It wni a crude but sincere tribute
1 0', vrom a u k I D l,r " '

the fat-- 'Of :tle "other great slal
of 'brown sandstone were chiseled other

letters and misspelled
woViIs. Tho'hands of .Ttilin Mortdand
had done this. Old John Dale stepped
unsteadily closer and read:

HGAR LAYS DAVID MOftELAND

THC DEST MAN COD

EWER MAID

.KILLED

DY JOHN K CARLILE

MAY GOD

"
DAM HIS

SOLE

It was a living curse, a breathing
curst u terrible anathema. If dead
David Moreland himself had arisen
from the tomb and uttered It, it would
not ' have' struck" John K. Dale with
greater force, lie grew weak, us
though with a fatal sickness, lie sank
to his knees In the snow, and his iron-gra- y

head fell forward to his breast.
i;ii!ahetii Llttleford knelt in the snow
besdde'hhu. She tried to hnd comfort-in- g

words, for she loved him and was
sorry for him, but no words would
come.

There was a slight sound, the muf-lle- d

breaking of u dry twig in the
suow Just beyond the palings in front
of them. Llizubeth Litthfurd looked
up to see the giant figure of John
Moreland, whose fate was white and
whose ees were filled with the lire of
hate and anger, who held a riile in liis

cold, bare hands. The rifle's hammer
came back", and the line trigger caught
it with a faint click.

Mortdand took another step forward
ami Ieclid the weapon across the
palings.

"Hi It was any use fo ye to pray,
Carlyle," he said, and his voice was
shaking and hoarse and choked, "I'd
give ye time. Dut it ain't r.o use at all.
Look up. it. Try to be a man fo'
one second in yore low-dow- life."

Old Dale raistW his head, saw David
Moreland's broiler, and realized all
there was to realize. Ills eyes widened
a little; then a look of relief flitted
across his heavy countenance.

"Shoot and even up the score," lie
said bravely, and his head was high.
"According to your code, it Is just. And
I'll be able to forget at last, at la. t. So
shoot and settle the account."

Moreland winced perceptibly. The
big, crooked finger came way from the
hair-fin- e trigger. lie had never expect-
ed to hear the man whom he knew as
John K. Carlyle say that which he had
Just said. It had never entered his
mind that John K. r'arij'e could be
sorry.

Then the great and bitter desire for
revenge rushed Into his brain again,
and his head went down, and his keen
right eye looked along the sights and
to the kneeling man's breast. His trig-
ger hngor began slowly to crook

Until this Instant Llizabelh Little-for- d

rratrteen'"as one frozen, had been
as a fijrure carved in stone. Now she
sprang to her feet and went between
Moreland and his ancient enemy.

Tut 'at gun down wait ontel I tell
ye, John Moreland, what I've got to tell
ye I" she eried tensely, lapsing into the
old dialect In her excitement. V.'hile
Moreland stared, she went on:

"It wasn't New f on Wheath-- 'at pat
up the money to start yore coal mine

; it was this man here! And the
Alexander Crayheld Coal corp'ration
which has been you two prices
fo, yore coal that was this man hen.'!
Mr. Hayes was his his ally through it
all. And he's sorry, John M : t hind,
tins man Is so sorry that he wait's to
die; and cain't ye see It, Jo!m M

She caught her breath again an I

continued fearfully: "Oh, he don't
desarve to be kiJied, and ef he did
you're too good a man to kill him.
He's done paid you don't know, like
I do, how he's paid. You mustn't
fo'get that. And you mustn't fo'p--
Dill Dale, his son. Put down that run'
John Moreland! Yore people is saved,
as David wanted 'em saved. Now

go ami s dl It n!l, f '

Cod's sake!"
The big mountaineer's eyes ware

wide with amazement, for
Littlcford's every word had borne the
ring of truth. lie was too dazed to
understand her allusion to ltill Dale
v.z Ids odd enemy's son. The title came
back from across the palings, and its
steel-sho- butt found a place In the
snow ba.'lde John Moreland's foot.

Slowly John K. Dale arose and
drew close to him," and then from
John K. Dale's soul came pouring the
pent-u- anguish of remorse that bad
seared It through the years. The tor-

rent of words flowed on, while the
mountaineer stood rigidly regarding
him with a stratjge light In his pierc-
ing eyes.

"I can't ask you to forgive me,"
Dale finished brokenly. "I don't ex-

pect forgiveness; my crime was too
great. Lut can't you, for the sake of
the boy, let me keep on trying to
atone for my sin?"

John Moroland 'looked long and
sealchingly Into the face of the plead-
ing man before him. Tie hitler
struggle that was going on within him
was mirrored on his rugged coun-
tenance. Lut graduaUy the bithn.es.:
faded; his '

Inige . frntoo trembled; be
put a hand slowly down on the other's
shoulder. . . -

"The boy," he muttered "Lill Dale:
Is he yore boy? Yore name was Car-

lyle then"
."My I'oy, yes my boy, Tdll Dale.

Carlyle is u'n 'old family name. My
father was at the head of : big real
concern; he sent me down here In-

cognito to get u line on the Mmelaml
vein. Ma) be he thought the price
wou.'d he high If It were known ih; :
he wanted it ; I don't Know. I I can t

remember."
Len Litlleford's daughter us.

r.at king elos-rly- , hoping ugalnst hope,
praying to heaven with nil la r heart;
t'nd then she saw John K. Dale put
IU rifjlit hand un to John Mcrduud'a

'
CMAPTCR XIX.

"
A Perfect Cro:5.

On the llticr (,f t!te 1 j

liln.l'V Of IVlle ,,.. r ., v. r

v.indo'w, Miss Llizabeth L::tJc:"i'rd Mil
leading hy the lut fading light of an
ariy March aftt'iiaeii. So roe how !.

!i:.ed to sit on the n..,r. a:. '. a!v.a --

li!.cd to read ; for one lhi:i., l.e...,
"'l'w--l her to fei-ge- t that v. :.- -

l".d.V. '

There were fuot.'teps behind v.

'eft footsteps !n i;i;hr of the t!
t carpet; ti.eii a low voice i:. :

"Aren't you afraid a . a; ;:. .:

yet:r e.WS, 1 !1 i.a he! o V I ' r l .i ..

li.aht, liadn'l jmii, iar;" Tbo ; i

lit:-- : turned tow aid tie .. :; !i r.. :

wall.
"No!" slie :.!;'. ered t ! y. '",'..

!.:o-v- readln- - for tn!..y, 1 !.

'Lis twlhjju."
i I'1!' , v:: Ul in : 'l '

i t. l is ,:m oa at a , .
'

y
i .: d l ,.t e. S!;-- ! I ;a .,.. ..

!t the f inii'ii 'vo;-d.-- hat - '
.

! !l !i aa ;ha:;; !.. tha.al f v -
'

' of !;e old i ..la. '

:.i It v. a v u Iii! ... i ,; y .

- ' f !. .c st I'o;. - ;

'

S!.e eh, ed ti e h !: ai.d i
'

v n!i ( ; s that we:e iil.e Ca- :!?'.
:a a -r e;;

; it ua ; Jin, : a: d v

'! a it h.1!1. es lt ! e:'. : ,

oh! Ia!" d
iat' hiT u; ta. .rd ;; . !!. ;

e pate, and ia: f a

Ilia-ahe'- yh.v.k r 1.. d.
fa'ying aaa. I"

!!- inr- - a ia n' e!
-- :.' h !y foi-.v- a! ' la
..::! fa!! -- .;.ily .j h tl ! :: :

' tiaitd.rov. n hy i .

"I wish." he said a t.

elf. "that I had a d

lit- to',;; hS -:: i: a
l i l; w eai ily ir. I

i ,.es. 'fiiea h
-- Th: :f.aa l ir .!- -. I!

li'ivi ! awn' !:a.!.
h.ivn't the;,

-

"Ves; Ihi! l !e

f .r s!..'-

4 ...hn 1'. I.df
mm at. af;( r win.- h. he

'. ant to e ;::y .. a ; '

I ! tell h aa hi
lh, ahfh?"

:f e..a!M I'll a "

.l'!.c the,:-!.- !
!.at 'til r d hiai. I

! Itjii j...;
: c atieri.n:' . ri ; A, M,

:;t:..n. h. th i

: 'ly h;,d :!!t.,
. '1 ee-a- fu: :fa a: ha

N'ei; "r id theti th:.t
:hT. I. aid V.U th :l .:
old !.:!!. I', r the " .

'id a follow in': day .Tel a K. I

ih:;d e!h hh-- h id ah..!
tw'id.oa!..! p..s..l.e;- t;

Halfway : wiu'n. T: ''
i ' i i ed i i ! i J hr a ;.!';
?;.' hondock and pin- - ; !:ra:y '

as ,..f t!.e heantifa! hi a a '

ti.o air was aidl, and it a v

i ..Id.
"Vou'd re t your ehahl all h'

a the coal train." I '.he aid. to y

i ; : n, a'd ra ,

ahai't voa V .n w ay, t.'a a ; f

... I'm eo ,d tor s: Hh', .. I

," -- ld'd It !l I."
'ahter. "I'd rather walk I" a;(.
e that ;h: na!e. v..,.,'; h f

, "j. , ;

'IV". !!;: w !fh the :atl lead tag t!:a
v. ,v ihev .of nut acruj laaid Mere- -

'
'

i a '"i. a a i n. 'I'i e o.l frail t,ho". d

r on:''' t r.head of'.f!ra: it
:.v i,..t -- o miieh a- - d i.o-.v-

. They a'd
!'!( Ihudi thoi.L'at 'i ( ir ov r" "!V"!s,

'
i'i

i eli !:' r fan d t" s; a": t! :a 1j
other."

.it .t before they rov! ! (!.; v.v mi.
, tleV i p'.ai! a i.rep 'C

o that cane, ah tl a hi:.',;
' ia i n ! in i'i) d man who had h- -n

, .,..,' j ..tiievh " ih." trail if a heej
n dd 'turheyV lie w re khri J.ualir.g- -

'

ib.M es and Iii' !; hu.si hn .taqd th"iv
..a-- a irrtr.in Diglislj lia.-a- rA ut

I ha In hiV'b.n" 'hands la; earried .a
'

. ,th'" rdv'uhieh marla.-- l h'm n

e e brrn In fie h'!!; a 'loadaa'aa- -

,.or!d have had a ! oke-bori- 'l ' ..n.
W'l cm lo John K. J;-'.h- ..

..t ,..'.', U i' lA I 'i' .' h a

iatuitlon. or It mi: hf ha'.o If n V

:wc'lr fin nve-::- "' hi !!".' U f.ag a

',.';'. either-- he fol'ow. d and
watrda-- the two. n:i v:i by tl ai

On tie p'i '"d rre-r- . I i! rah'd h

IJlth ford halted to vic'V that v.hl.l,
lav rro-ir.- and bi hnv him. .'r! Pah;
ctora.r.il rloso vt . T aad la-- , too.
looked nt that which lay ar end and

below them; and to his mind aim thfn-

came memories crowding.
The young woman brushed hick a

wayward Ip f brown ha.o- - aad
turned to the man la r. f

"The Jlorcland wt ' tlav fllh-rnen- t

looks lom-some- , don't itV ; ho

said. "See, there's no smoke fenon
from tlielr cabin chimneys . . ." ' '

went on absently, "ihit the Lit ti f ' rds
,

nri there Ct.
Old Dale cau.ht the mffnrrTr th.it

was In the latter sentence. It v a not

n shallow meaning.
"Wc ore t'oin;; to take r.ve of th !

A 'MVat jrladr.ess filled Elizabeths
it. It did not occur to her to ask

low, in what manner, lie was going to
earo el her people ; it was enough

t I M iv tbat lie was going to take cart
:' tl.nii. ilu put a father's arm lightly

i'.tvui:.! her shoulder..'!. She tried to
m .;':, ( Im'ImmI, jukI couldn't utter a

. ' . tV

A C.-er-.t Filled Elizabeth's
Heart

v,--
. a h i;at It d.idn't matter. John K.

I la.'h : e l perfeetly.
Til a J." too'; h!s arm away, faced to

ti." and drew his hat rim low
e ihs c;. es. I'or two minutes he
k.. . i titer' and looked fordhedittLo ohU

ia ih va m ar the fjot of tlie north
a ed' th" laoun'.ain, and he failed to

it. Hi.- - rand had pine hack once
: -- ..e to h,.t woeful nlglit that had cut

h;e iii twain. lie renaaaheied
; h ';. .. a' ia the early morning

a an a. ! it:.: ead and with the
a h ,; 1,,-d- a of n.urh (lead whisky
... h 'a .:h. seeing 1 a-- '.

'
! .r h.; !;.nd, with a hllhet hole

;' : a ,h and t!ifoua! hhn, lying on the
h r h'aa l'aaiaaahered li Is
l a j.is .'mothered cries of anguish,
..a i his huira-- llight. . . .

had woah.eud, he rcmemhered,
why t! e law made no attempt to track
hh dew n. 1 a.- had iat known that the
l.iwai.teineer's code of honor demands
th. t the mountaineer himself collect
that v. hieh is due him.

" lh .1 me," he sat. id in tones so low
that Ihizaheth hafely heard, "where is
r..hl Morela.nd huriedir"

lit; had turned, and &tood facing her.
pointed to the southward.

"They huried him out the crest o'
the mountain a little ways, on the
hl.die-- t place, hy the fdde of his
wife. That v;as always a touchin'
thing to me, that he hurled his wife on
th .very higliest point of his own
n.'i'Uitain. Vai know why, don't you?
I'aid Morrdatid l elieved in God and a

hereafter, and he believed that heaven
, i ia. it . i.e.- n. in. nun u i J m v e i i in.-

wile's ashes as chbo to heaven as he
could."

"I I'd like to go out there," John
:iih his voice almost a whisper.

hhe to see the place."
"I wouldn't," replied l!on Little- -

f"fd's daughter. For she knew oh,
he knew.

"Vi s yes, my dear I must sec tho
phuv," declared John K. Dale, lioarse- -

ly w "let's go out there."
There was never any disobeying Mm

''dan he was determined, and he was
ti rta'ned now. It hs strange, that

ire.-.- d human thing that drew him
Ihi'.;' (th turned and started out

the snowy crest of the mountain, wend- -

!'- -' " "ay here and there between
';'.. - ff snow-heav- y laurel and Ivy

i snow-hcav- y pines. After n
of an hour of this somewhat

'diha alt t :a ( liar, tbe two drew up bw--

a Maail Itielo-ur- e made of round
I and ror.r.d open railings

mal .and pointed oaken jtal- -

hi h as a man's shoulders, nfl
hh h v.a-r- gray and weatherbeat- -

ea. !'.h:' .hi ill knew tin Spot Well. She
-- a aa . e a.,e stilily open on Its wood- -

a h i . s .'. stei-po- Inside. Old Dab',
t. ,' !a g n .w ry liber, followed her.

very, very pale.
I' tt i" ther. i were two snow-rovere- d

t d, I uder. d w ith the dead Mnlk
; i rs "f anoiher year marigolds,

; : t !.. '!:'-'- . 7lnnias. Near the
two .aaes tlaie grew hare-brnnche- d

,,h1 '. ' neystirkle and redhud, ant)
ar a h aved laurel, which In the sum-- i

. r tiaie were covered with beautiful
' fraarant blossoms of golden ycl- -

f liUr.,.,.f nn,j WJ,X(. white. At
th ' be. i I of one mound a great, rough-l- y

:!ia'fi slab of brown sandstone
natko l the last re. ting place of David
M'U land's yt.ung wife; it hnd been

k.,(ai a byDahl Myrclaud lilclf,

tan fy?nj -- N ii.iv., , a.v -

"The Boy," He Mutt: red "Dill Dilc;
Is Ho Yore Dcy? Yore Name Was
Carlyle Then"

hand, take it and prass It and she
saw John March-nd- , his l::rdd.
mouth j rklnr. give the answering
spa eze that meant So v.( thing veiy
akin t' forgiveness.

She ran oat tit t! e g.it", ran up to
the giant hiilman and put her amis
art. and his neck; she drew hi.; jieat
brown head down and ki--- him on
the cheek. And .hhn Moreland let
his ride fall uui othae l to the snow,
put his anas ar.amd lar shoulders as
fhouah she were hla own daughter,
bowcil his head and sa.bhed oat a
few word s!;e !id nor n:vh

.

Night hnd fallen w hen they rea hed
Ihai Lifth ford's cabin horn- -. The girl
was wa.'coaad with much j'y; old
Dale was reet iwd with rd: ..o.-- a'Tee-tinnat- e

cordiality. A roaring lire was
soon going in the b. t ro-a- , and old
Dale was givui Ibe co;.'.;t of the
skct p.'kin lined rockers. Hen Idttle-ford- ,

washed srrri'Mlo'a ly clean of
coal siauf, p. it ta ar the gue t of honor.
John Mercian 1, who was so thought-
ful that he seemed to boar and see
nr. thing, sat cb)se to r.en Li.ttWonl.

Suddenly Dale looked toward Ida
host and risked: "When1 h'hrny son?"

At that moment IVdo. tie younger,
In beets and corduroys, appeared In
the r doorway and answered for
bims.Jf:

"Hf-r- he is, fa. ther. Are you well?''
Dab- the elder aroe, and tladr

hands damped warmly. Young Hale
;he:i sliorlc hands with T'll.gbcth, who
hlu' lad in sjiitt; of la r elf as she
fared him. ;

To hide her crtofi!fIon,--ii:Jiz.nbet- h

turned to the tall and hir.ky.Ly Heck,
,vho laid crme in b- hi!: ! Iall Dale.

"How are yen, Hy?" she greeted
Km.

"lb ta.r.r," ai;aned Ity Haak taking
her hand awkwardly. "I n '.(r e't
te!l in' I ":f a conp-- o' la iked ' urn s

ntid. a peck or t wo o s w iters fo
eld ia r, an ! V e b t n as be-.- y as th"
ih." as thunder a'doin nrtl ever
"i,c... I dn' nothing sh !. 0 . make

me hengry, Labi-.-

Sappia was announced., and they
wmt Into a bar', room that
Siiwed as both kitchen and dining
room.

ltill Dade sat beside his father and
talked of nothing but coal veins big
and little coal vein-'- , long and short,
broad and narrow, (hep and shallow,
blue and black eotd vu:.s. Habo

who wouldn't marry hhn, who
had come back t the hills to torture
him with a beauty that ho had never
believed possible In any woman,
shouldn't know Unit he was even
thinking of her!

He talked coal with his father until
bedtime, and he was wiser in the ways
of the black diamond when i,ine
o'clock came. After Ih n Llttleford
had haltingly conducted family pray-
ers and in this ho mentioned even
the lkalls, Turners and Torreys I'.ill
Dale bade then till gi-o- night and
started for his othce to sleep, rolled In
a blanket on the lloor. There was a
lack of beds at Ken Littlcford's that
night.

A little later, John Moreland drew
old Ihn out to the cabin yard. The
skies were dear, and the moon was
shining hrivhtly; everywhere there
was beauty and p'aaeefiilncss.

"lien," softly, "I've got to bother ye
a minute, as late as it is. I wanted ye
to find me a hannu'T and a chisel and
a lantern."

"I've got 'em all three right thar
In the house," replied Llttleford. "Hut
what'n the name o' Torment and
thur.deration do ye want with a ham
mer and a chisel and a lantern, John,
old friend?"

The nnawT came straightforwardly.
It wa.s the Morchind way.

"I'm up'lhar to whar pore
Dald he's buri al at, and cut off some
them letters oh'en tin; stone, Hen. I

ain't sleep ontel it's done. You can
guess wdait part I'm aoin' to cut oiT,
cain't ye?"

"Ye-i,- said Llttleford. "Iiabe told
me about what happened tip thar
i. fore dark. And I'm pow'ful glad
e're to dj It, John, eld

friend."
He went with Morchind to the little

enclosure on the highest point of
D..vid Mon land's mountain. He held
thu lighted lantern while Moreland

i worked. They were there for l ours.
I When the work was finished David
Moreland's brother arose from his
knees In the s.r.ow, put the hammer
ami the chi.'el Into his pookrt, and
rpivad open his cold, cramped lingers.

"Lf David could know," he said
wearily, "I believe he'd ho glad 'at
I done It. Anyway, It makes me foci
better.".
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KITCHEN
you have wanted ?

attractive kitchen drcvr illustrated here sncsis t!v ,

TI1H utility of all Curtis Wochiwork. Curtis
throufihout will add much comfort and character to

the home you build.
Should you he considering rcmuidin;: your home, you will

find nnnv time-savi- n and helpful Mi'tpcsiinns in our cat a rf
Curlis AVoodwork. (Curtis entrances, purclics, windows. st.iirwas,
bookcases, sideboards, kitchen dresser, bullets, chests i;f tl rawer??,
clothes closets and other permanent built-i- n furniture will ;ie
)our home tii.it charm vou mud ilesire.

Come i;i and talk over your Homebuilding problems with us.
Throura our ctM.peration uith the manufacturers of ("urtis
W'ixH.!work. we arc able to obtain for homcbuildcrs. without
clnirc, portfolios of "Better Built Homes," in four ditTercnt typ.--

(Colonial, Western and Southern. We shall be e.lad to
obtain a portfolio for you.

Whether you intend building in the immediate future or not,
you should begin now to net acquainted with Curtis Woodwork
anil Curt is. Service, so that when you are ready to build, vou
will not le overlooking the many possibilities that arc o.Tcied you
to have a beautiful home. t

Home Lumber & Fuel Company
I'll ONE ONE-NIN- E


